A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

Uplandtowers, taking the sketch in his hand.
1 Neither nose nor ears, nor lips scarcely!'

A poor man in the town nearest to Knollingwood
Hall, who combined the art of sign-painting with in-
genious mechanical occupations, was sent for by Lord
Uplandtowers to come to the Hall on a day in that
week when the Countess had gone on a short visit to
her parents. His employer made the man understand
that the business in which his assistance was demanded
was to be considered private, and money insured the
observance of this request, The lock of the cupboard
was picked, and the ingenious mechanic and painter,
assisted by the schoolmaster's sketch, which Lord
Uplandtowers had put in his pocket, set to work upon
the god-like countenance of the statue under my lord's
direction. What the fire had maimed in the original
the chisel maimed in the copy. It was a fiendish dis-
figurement, ruthlessly carried out, and was rendered
still more shocking by being tinted to the hues of life,
as life had been after the wreck.

Six hours after, when the workman was gone,
Lord Uplandtowers looked upon the result, and smiled
grimly, and said :

' A statue should represent a man as he appeared in
life, and that's as he appeared. Ha! ha! But 'tis
done to good purpose, and not idly/

He locked the door of the closet with a skeleton
key, and went his way to fetch the Countess home.

That night she slept, but he kept awake. Accord-
ing to the tale, she murmured soft words in her dream ;
and he knew that the tender converse of her imaginings
was held with one whom he had supplanted but in
name. At the end of her dream the Countess of Up-
landtowers awoke and arose, and then the enactment
of former nights was repeated. Her husband
remained still and listened. Two strokes sounded
from the clock in the pediment without, when, leaving
the chamber-door ajar, she passed along the corridor
to the other end, where, as usual, she obtained a light.
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